CHAP. XVI.]           THE ALMORAVIDES.                      151

and Aben Abed caused his astrologer again to consult
the heavenly bodies, and this time heard that it was a
favourable conjunction. Being an Arab poet himself,
he sent Yousuf these four lines :

Allah's wrath is on the Christians,
By thy sword shall they fall;
The heavens foretell victory,
And a blessed day for the Believers.

Yousuf then took courage, mounted his horse, re-
viewed his men. Daootid-ben-Aischa first led his
troops to meet the onset led by Alfonso. The lances
broke in the shock, and they fought with swords,
apparently without much advantage on either side.
The other half of the Christian army, under Count
Garcia Ramirez of Aragon, fell on Aben Abed's Anda-
lusians, and covered them " as the shades of night cover
everything," and put them to flight in the direction of
Badajos, no one keeping the field but the horsemen of
Seville, with Aben Abed in the midst of them., atl
fighting like wounded lions. Hearing of their need,
Yousuf sent to their assistance his reserve of Berbers,
and himself led his best Lamtounahs, other Almo-
ravides, to fall on the Christian camp, which they
plundered and set on fire. This brought back Alfonso,
who had thought the day his own, and there a most
terrible fight ensued. Yousuf had two horses killed
under him, but went on assuring his men : " Allah has
counted the Infidels and lessened them. Paradise
awaits you! The slain are already enjoying it!" His
enthusiasm and generalship prevailed. Alfonso was
driven out of his camp.. A negro slave wounded him
with a scimitar, and seized his bridle ,* but his knights